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He was a famous man who had lost
himself through fear, but found
courage in an inspiring woman'’s love

Mary Roberts Rinehart
tells the story

In the first installment we I

were introduced to Sidney Page,
%o Joe Drummond, her boy
sweetheart, whom she promised
te warry “after years and
years,” and to K. Le Moyne, the
mew roomer taken by Sidney and
Ber mother in order to piece out
family finances. And in this in-
staliment we ses Sidney step
ping into womanhood and mak-
iag important decisions right
and left.

CHAPTER II.
—

Sidney could not remember when
Sver Aunt Harriet had not sat at the
able. It wns one of her earliest dis-
dllesionments (0 lenrn that Aunt Har-
it lived with them, not becnuse she
wished to, Uul because Sidney's fathier
Dad borrowed her small patrimony and
sl was “boarding it out.”

Kightesa yeurs she had “boanded it
ast®  Sidney had been born and
grown (o girthood ; the drenmer futher
®ad gone to his grave, with valuable
gmtents lost for Inck of money to re-
mew them—gote with his faith in him-
self destroyed, but with his faith in
ghe world undiminishied—for he left his
sife and deughter without u dollar of
fife Insurance

Barviet Kennedy hod voleed her own
ey of the matter, the d
dwaernl, to one of her ne

“He lelt no Insurnnce,
Re bother? He loft me!

To tittle widow, her sister,
had been no less bitter, and more ex-
picit

*1t Tooks to me, Anna,” she said, “as
€2 by borrowing everything 1 had
Qeorge had Lought me, body and 2oul,
for the vest of ‘my naturd life, T
stay now until Sidney is able Lo take
Sl Then 'm going to live my own
¥ife., KL will be o little late, but the
Heanady's live a long time”

The day of Harrlet's leaving
soemerd] far away to Annn Poage. Sid-
mey wak stil her baby. She hud given
w=p her dolls, but she still made clothes
Far thein out of scraps from Harriel's
sewing room. In tha pavlance of the
Rireet, Farriet “sewed"—aml sewed
hof).

She had taken Aunoa Into business
swith her, hut the burden of the part-
sywership hod always been on Harriet.
e give her erodit, she had not com-
soldned, She was past forty by thut
wfieme, und her youth had slipped by in
that bnck room with its dingy wall-
nuper coversd with paper patterns,

#m the doy after the arrival of the
rogroer, Dlarriet Kennedy come down
L, preakfast a little Katig, the
sogral-housework  glel, was serving
heeakfast. Mrs. Page, who had tuken
wdvaninge of Hoarriet's tardiness to
=wad the obituary coluton In the morn
Ing paper, deopped it

Bué Harviot did not sit down,

widney."

5, Aunt Hurriet

“Qidney, when your father died, 1
prumissd to loolt ufter both you utl
vour mother until Wers
take care of yoursell, That was five
wears ngo. O L even before thit
Z had helped to support yow"

*If you would only have your coffee
Plarriet!”

Mrs. Page sut with ber hand on Lhe
Hapdle of the old sih"-r-[-l:m:rl eofl e
pot.  Hnrriet ignored her,

“You nre n young womnn now., You
Qenve: health and energy, and you have
wpwauath, which I haven't. I'm past forty.
#fa the next tweolty years, ut the out-
Ehde, I've ot not only Lo supporl wy-
sedf bt 1o save something o keep
cae wfter that, 1 I live,”

Sidney returned ber guze steadily.

=1 see. Well, Aunt Harriet, you're
auadies right. You've been s saint o
us, but if you want to go awny—"

“Hareiet " woilod Mrs. Poge, "you're
nod thinking—"

“Mense, mother"”

Furrict's eyes sof tened as she looked
-t the girl, ;

“We con mannge,” sald Sldaey qol-
wily, “We'll miss you, but it's time
*we Tearned to depend on ourselves,”

After that, in a torrent, came Hnrri-
sst’s declaration of independence, A,
amized with lts pathetle jumble of re-

minations, hostility to her sister's
“siead hushond, and reseatment for her
Jost yoavs, cnme poor Harriet's hopes
sand ambitioos, the tragle plea of a
avoman who must substitute for the op-
dimiam and energy of youth the grim
dleterminntion of middie age,

=5 can do good work,” she fnished.
derms full of ldens, if [ conld get a

e to work thein oul.  But thers's
cme chance here.  There (s0't 8 woman
she Street who knows resl clothes

e Hees them,”

Why should

sl

had

late,

v nble to

Mrs. Prge ooull oot get back of

el's revolt to its cause. To her,
ot wis not an artist pleadiog for
prt’; dlie whs o sister and n bread-
Awimmer deserting ber trusl.
s sure,” stie sald stlilly, “we pald
Buek every oent we borrowed, T
Fou slayerd hefe after George died, it
Becnuse yon ofersd to.”
i Her chin worked, She [unbled for
handietchilef ot her belt, But Sid-
: went arotind the table and flung o
arm over hor aunt's shoulders,
. didn'e you say all thot o year
mge?  We've been selllily but we're
- ‘ue you think,  And I wny-
world 18 entltléd to ancross,
OF eourse wo'll munage,”
' o reprossion almost guve
he covered hor emotion with

—_
saye It's only a matter of n short time.
I'm going to tuke two rooms in the
husiness part of town, and put & couch
in the baek room to sleep on.”
Sidney's mind flew to Christine nod
bright future, to # troussean
bought with the Lorenz money, to
Christine settled down, a married wom-
un, with Palmer Howe. She came back
with an effort. Harriet had two trian-
gular red spots in her sallow cheeks
“1 enn get o few good models—that's
the only way to sturt. And If you care
to do handwork fer me, Annn, I'll send
it to you, and pay you the regular
rates. There isn't the eall for it there
used to be, but just a touch gives

Harriet passed the door on her way
In to n beluted sapper. The man in
the parlor had a momentnry glimpse
of her slender, sagging shoulders, her
thin face, her undisgulsed middle age.

“You," e said, when she was out of
hearlng.  “It's hard, but 1 dure say
t's right enough, too. Your aunt ought
to have her chance. COnly—I wish
it didn‘t have to be”

Sidney, left nlone, stood in the Httle
parlor Leside the roses, She touched
thets tenderly, absently, Life, which
the diy before had culled her with the
peckoning  finger of dreams, now
reached out geim, inslstent hands.
Life—in the raw,

her

|I;L!‘\h.‘l

All of Mrs., Page's grievances hiad
worked thelr way to the surfuce, Sid-
ney and Harriet had made her world,
such us it was, and her world was in
revolt. She flung out her hands,

“I suppose I must do something.
With you leaving, and Siduey renting
her room ond sleeping on a folding
bidd In the sewing room, everything
seems upside down, 1 never thought
I should live to see strunge men running
in aod out of this house and carry-
Ing latchkeys” This reference to Le
Moyne, whose tall figure hod made
hurried exit some time before,

Iurriet's eyes were brighter already
us she went out, Sidney, kissing hoer
in the hall and wishing her luck, real-
ized suddenly what @ burden she nnd
her mother must have been for the last
few yeprs, She threw her liead up
proudly. They would never be a bur-
den agaln—never, as long us she had
strongth and health!

Woevenlng Mrs, Page had worked
herself into u state bordering on hys-

fin. Harriet was out most of the day.
She enme in at three o'clock, and Ka-
tle gave lHer a cup of ten. At the news
of her sister’s condition, she merely
shrugged her shoulders,

1wl not die, Katie,” she suid
calinly, “But see that Miss Sldney
ents something, and if she s worrled
tell her I said to ger Doctor EdL™

Very significant of Hurriet's altered
outlook was this casuul summoning of
the Street’s: fumily doctor, She wus
already dealing in larger figures. ‘The
recklessness of pure adventure was In
her Llood,

CHAPTER 111,

K. Le Moyne hud wakened early that
first morning in his new quarters, Be
couse he wag young and very strong,
he wakened to a certnin lghtness of
spirit. But he grew depressed as he
prepared for the office. He told him-
solf snvagely, a8 he put on his shubby
clothing, that, having sought for peace
and now found it, he was an ass for
regenting it. The trouble wns, of
course, that he come of a fighting
stock—soldiers and explorers, even a
gentlemun adventurer or two, had been
hiz forefuthers, He lonthed peace with
a dendly loathing.

Having given up everyihing else, K.
Le Moyne had also given up the love
of woman. That, of courseg is figurn-
tive. He hnid been too busy for wom-
o, and now he was too Ile. A small
part of his Lrain added figures In the
office of a gas compuny duily, for the
sum of two dollars and fifty conts per
elght-hour working day. But the renl
k. Le Moyne, that had dreamed dreams,
had nothing to Jdo with the figures, but
snt gomewhere In Ws head and mocked
him us he worked at his task,

He breakfosted at Mrs. MeKee's,
The food wasz rather good, certalnly
plentiful; and even his squeamish
morning appetite could find no fault
with the self-respecting tidiness of the
place. Some of the “mealers”—the
Street’s name for them—ventured on
various small familiarities of speech
with Tillie. K. Le Moyne himself was
serupulously polite but reserved., He
wis deterinined not fo let the Strest
eneroach on his wretchedness, Because
he had come to live there was no reg-
son why it should adopt him. Hut he
wns very pollie.  When the deaf-und-
tlumb book ngent wrote something on g
peneil pad and pushed it toward him,
Ie replled in kind,

SWe are very glad Lo weleome you to
the Mekee family,” wns what was
written on the pud,

“Very lappy. indeed, to be with you,"
wrote biek Le Moyne—nnd realized
with a sort of shock that he meant it

The kindly greeting bnd touched him,
The greeting nnd the hrenkfost cheered
him also, lie had evidently mnde some
hendway with "Tillle,

“Don't vou want o toothplick
nsked, u8 he went out.

In R's previous wa'k of life there
hnd been no foothpicks; or, If there
wore any, they were kept, along with
the family seandals, In o eloset, But

She hod taken rooms ot
rental thut she determinedly put out
of her mind, and she was on her way
to buy furniture. No pirate; fitting out
a ship for the highwayvs of the sen,
ever experienced more pgullty and de-
lightful excitement.

The afternoon drogged awiy,
tor Ed was “out on a ¢ nnd might
ot be In until evening. Sidney sat in the
darkened room nnd waved a fan over
hor mother's rigid form. At half past
five Johnny Rosenfeld, from the dlley,
who worked for u Rorist after school,
brought o box of roses, and departed
grinning Impishly. He konew Joe, Tad
geen hitn In the store. Soon the alley
knew t Sidney had recelved o dozen
Killirney roses at three dollars and o
hialf, and wus probubly engoaged to Joe
Drrutmond,

. - - . .

Daoe-

50"

i

she

“Doctor Ed," said Sidpey, as he fol-
w] her the stales, Yean you
re the thoe Lo talk to me o little

down

elder Wilson had n

the erowded ofice

wiulting v Bireet; hut his re-
iy was protopt:

“Apy nmoont of time.

Sidney led the way Into the smaoll

parlop, where Joe's roses, réfuseéd by

the petnlant fvelid upstaies, bloomed

alone.

irst of ull,” sald Sidoey, “did you
wedn whot you salhd upstairs?

Doctor Ed thought qulckly.

“Of course; but what?”

“You =nld 1 was o born nurse."

The Street wus very fond of Doctor
1, It did not always upprove of
him. It said—which was perfectly
tre=—1lgnl he had saeriiced himself to
his brother's cnreer—that for the gake
of that brillinnt young suigeon, Doe-
tor Ed had done withont wife and
childeren : that o send him abroad he
had suved wnd skimped; thit he st
went shubby und drove the old buggs
while Mux drove about in an automo:
blle coupe. Sldney, not dat all of the
stufl murtyrs are made of, sat ln the
seented purior, and, remembering oll
this, was nshomwed of her rebellion.

“I'm going Into a hospital,’” sald Sid-
ney.

Doctor Bd waited, He llked to have
nll the symptoms before he made n
diggnosis or ventared an opinion, So
Sldney, trying to be cheerful, nnd qulte
uneonseious of the nansiety in her voles,
told her story.

“It's fearfully hard work, of conrse,”
e commented, when she Bail finlshed,

“8o 1s noything worth white. TLook
nt the way you work "

Doctor Bd rose nnd wandered nroungd
the 1oom,

o1 don't think” 1 Ike the fden he
Wl at ‘ast,  “Its splendid work for
an older wonsin,  But it's life, child—
e to the raw, It seetts such an un-
nocessary sncrifice.’”

“Dion't you think,” suld Sidney hrave
Iy, “that you ure o pood persin to talk
of sacrifiee?  Thaven't sou always, ol
your life—"

Dovtor Bd colored to the roots of
his steaw-tolored halr,

SCortaninly not,” he sald glmost irkls
tably. “Mox hoad gonbus; 1 Bad=-abil-
Ity, Thot's different. O penl sue
cols s betler thun two halves, Not'—
he smiled down ot her—"not that 1
minimize my usefulness,  Bomeholdy
e to do the haeck-work, and, if 1 do
sy It mysell, I'm n pretty good hiek,"

“Yary well," iil_(l Bldnoy.  “Then 1

1 had

“l Don't Think | Like the Idea' He
Said.

nearly o yeur of buffeting abowl had
tonght him maoy things. Ha took one,
and placed It nonchaluntly In his walst-
cont porket, te hie had seen the others
dao,

Change wns in the very alr of the
Street that June morning. It wos o
Hovrlet. asserting hor rlght to live;
In Sidney, plunning with enger eyes n
e of service which did not include
Jow: In K. Le Moyue, who had buallt

world, and was seelog it demolizhed by
0 denfand-<dumb  book ngent whose
wenpon wis o lead pencll pad !

And yet, for n week nothing hap-
pened. Joe come in the evenings nnd
wit on the steps with Siduéy, his hon?
est henrt In his eyes  Anou, no lodger
sulley, nceepted with childlike falth
Bldney's statement that “they'd get
plang; sho hod o splendld scheme,”
aud took to helping Harriet in hor
propurations for leaving. And K. Lo
Moyne, finding his: lttle hot

o

up n wall between Wimself and the |

the craving of his active body rtor ex-
ercise, and tired him so he could sieep.

When K. wasa sure that the boy had
gone, ke would turn back toward the

spirit always feft him at sight of the
Httle house. Its kindly atmosphere
seemed . to reach ont and  envelof
Within was order and qulet, the fresh-
ness of his turned-down bed, the tidi-
ness of his ordered garments, :
Life, that had seemed so simple, had
grown very complieated for Ridney.
There was her mother to break the
news to, und Joe. Harrlet would ap-
prove, she felt; but these others! To
nssure Anna that she must manuige
glone for three years, in order to”be
twppy and comfortable afterward—
thut was hard enough. But to tell
Joe that she was planning a future
without him, to destroy the light in his
blue eyes—that hurt.
- . - - .

After ull, she told K. first. One Fri-
day evenlng. coming home late as
usvul, he found her on the doorstep,
and Joe gone, She moved over hospl-
tably. The moon had waxed and waned,
|and the Street was dark. The colored
man who drove Doctor Ed in the old
buggy on his dally rounds had brought
out the hose and sprinkled the street.
Within this zone of freshness, of wet
asphalt and dripping gutters, Sidney
sut, cold and silent,

“Plegse sit down. Tt Is cool Dow.
My iden of luxury is to have the Street
sprinkled on a hot night.”

K. disposed of his long legs on the
steps, He was trylng to fit his own
{dens of luxury to o garden hose und
a city street,

“I'm afrald you're working too hard.”

“1? I do a minimum of labor for a
minlmum of wage,"

“But you work at night, don't you?'

K. was natively honest. He hesltas
¢d, Then:

“No, Miss Page."

“But you go out every eveningl'
Suddenly the truth burst on her.

“Oh, dear!" she sald. *I do be
lieve—why, how silly of you!"

K. was most nncomfortable,

“Really, I ke it," e protested. “1
hang over n desk nil day, and in the
evening I want to walk. T rumble
around the park and see lovers on
benches—it's rather thrilling”

Quite suddenly Sidney loughed.

“How very nlce you are!" she salld—
“and how absurd! Don't you know
that, if you Insist on walking the
streets and parks at night becnuse Joe

him not to come?"”

This did not follow, to K.'s mind,
They had rather n heated argument
over it, and becnme much better ace
quainted,

“If 1 were engaged to him,” Sidney
ended, her cheeks very pink, “I—I
might understand. But, s I am not—"

“Ah!" said K., n trifle. unsteadily.
“So you are not?’

What do you make of K. Le

Moyne by this time? And sup-

pose your daughter, at the age

| of cighteen, decided to be a

(]| trained nurse—would you let her
| take up the work?

|

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
EXCELLENT TRAIT IS CAUTION

Better to Be Sure Before You Move
Than to Have Occasion for
Vain Regrets,

Cautlon Is the parent of safety. Itis
hetter to use cautlon in thne than re-
grets too late, It Is better to give the
mind some exercise In conslderation
before beginning 4 new. thing, remarks
the Milwaukee Journal, It I8 wise to
mnke friends slowly. Some people 1HKe
to boust of being “so impulsive,” and
think that this should be an neceptable
excuge for many fallings. Tmpulse 1s
often a good thing, but It needs a long
course of ecareful trnining before it
can he safely Indulged. First hopres-
slons are often deecelving. One may
not nt first be anitrnetive in appear-
nnee, but on further acquaintance,
prove to be admirable in churncter.
| Those who ave impulsive In mnking
professions of friendship "are not en-
tirely to be depended on to he perma-
nent or relinble, In giving wny to a
strong Hking or aversion one often
floes Infustice.  Acqunintance s goite
ns likely to show admirnble ns unlik-
nble quallties,  Often an aversion has
been changed to % deep and true
friendship. Aund, on the other hand,
some who appear admirable on fiest
meeting, prove otherwise, Ilo not
Judge hastity on the hnpulse of o uio-
ment. Acts done on the Impulse of
the moment may, enuse repentance for

| many a year,

The Source of “You AlL"

In n recent Sunday edition there
were cltations I'row the Old and New
Testaments and from  ShoKespenrs,
wherein the expression “you all” oo

in Justification thereof, Allow me to
add o clugsieal authority, no less than
Cleero, who repentedly used the ex-
pression “'vos ommnes''—"you all.” Just
us this Is of the Augustan nge of La-
tinity, Hts high water mark in ltern.
ture, 80 “you nll" is English of the
purest type. I once was ashamed of
the speech of our southern mountnin-
eerd, thinking that it arose from Ig-
norance and lack of ¢oltivation, but 1
lave sinee realized that they were
speaking o purer type of English than
were onr collége men, belleving, n§ 1

the Noew York Times,

Editorial Comment,

Denr Bir:  We ape herewith return.
fng the alleged poem you submitted
entitied, “Oh, for the Wings of o
Dove” -For your informntion we
might add that, if you keap on singing
in that straln, you will geon ba willing
to compromise on & second-hard cheege
sundwich,

Drummond 18 here, I shall have to tell |

slinilur expressions were used, guoted |

| these days of dlaplintons gowns und

'31!!!.

Woman’s Realm

" Especial Display of Trimmings o1 Gowns for Every Occasion Is a
Marked Feature of the Season’s Modes—Some of the

Street, Some of the heaviness of his |

|
l '

All that glitters (s not gold or there
youldn't be enough glitter to go round
his season. Ap army of things that
jparkle and gleam bas lnvaded the
‘ol of fushlon and Is established ev-
wywhere—except on moruing gowns.
n compuny with fur bands nnd hand
wnbroldery it came and saw and con-
juered, and now even bondolr gowns
wre lavishly ornamented with all three.
jpangles of gold and silver and In

| wlors, glass and metal beads and jet

Are Popular

Latest Ideas In Camisoles and Hosiery That

Just Now.

of-silver combined with satin ribbon
and siiver-ron lace. The lace fs Inid
ovér the ribbon In the body of this
brilliant Tittle gnrment, and it 1s edgel
with & narrow raffle of crépe. An In-
sertion of siiver Is used in alternating
long and short tabs that fall from the
lace af the top of the cumisole. The
waist 1s bound with sllver ribbon s

there are shoulder strups made of It !

The possessar of such a rich plece of
finery uever Intends that it shall blush

CLASSIC L.

ire used with metnllle Inces fox the ene
richment of afternoon and evening
ZOWNS, \

| Beads and a fur of fabrie; hnltating
broadtail, have been wonderfully well
munaged In ornpmenting the lovely af-
ternoon gown pictured here, The clas-
sie Greek robe might have Insplred the
fashioning of this model for it hangs
In long lnes from shoulder to hem. [t
|s made of black georgette crepe with
six bands of the brondtall fabrie abow
the skirt. The long, nirrow glrdle s
rovered with beads and welghted with
tnssels at the ends, It encircles the
waist, Is crossed at the baek and
hrought back to the front where bne

I AFTERNOON GIWN

unseen oF waste any of s sweetness,
It is distinetly intended to gleam
through o mere mist of a blouse; or &
vell of a walst,

As to lier feet, the modern mald In-
tends that they shall be worth looking
at, Thers Is o new order of things in
hoclery, with silk stockings elabornted
in many waye, sate of them beautiful
andd elegnnt nnd others bewutiful and
daring. Among the figst clnss there
are silk stockings with inlays of Ince
like those In the pletare and others
cmbroldered with steel bgnds,  There
are white panels (woven in colorec
hose) that serve for a background for
fine embroldery, In the daring clast

end is looped over the other, This

spangles flonrish, A staitling hose it

s

| GLIMFSiNG CAMISOLES AND HOSIERY

lrmnm;;umr'nl' of the walstlipe 1s een
| turies old, but hins never been hinproyed
: upon.

The sleeve s especinily groeciul,
‘ﬂtlln:: the arm at the shoulder and
grudually widening to tig-waist. It (s
spiit on the outer side anil s edges
are defined with two rows ‘of bends,
The graceful “¥" neck Is fAnished in
the sume way amd has i set-dn plece
of white georgette ut the point, which
may be more or less high, Bluck and
| gteel bedds are Introducidd in e em-
1 broldered figures on the bolllee,  Fine
artistry s written In every tutafl” of
this gown.

Wonders In enmi=soles nre hrousht
| to the fusclngted eyes of mortals in

filmy blouses. Long ago cumisolis qiy

Lilnek sitk hos lzarls of green and sil-
ver wriggling up the Instep; bul not
el attention teed he given to slock-
Ings with decorntlons maode solely to
nitrnet Ity There I8 too much to con-
sider that s more worth while,

et By

A Milliner's Idea,

The newest blen of the milliners is
hounid to rodp o goodly hpevest. This
Is the nsgembling of o watehed group
of urticles that. begulle the exten dol-
tars out of the pocket. A hat. for in-
stunee, !huu.n shopping bag, a neck-
plege and spmetimes spiits to earry the
sulieme from erown (o heel.

| propriated lustrons satins aod siiks
| and dellente laces and wenl us fur nx

dist 0 glance at
| the neecompunying pleture shows it
they have gore o sty farthor,  This
st word in eomisolos is mudeyol gloth

Trunk Cover.

It 18 nlways to be regretted when o
trunk thusteof necessity be kept in any
room.- But i£1t s faposeible to stow
it in o closet, it has To be mode the

of. Do ot try bo malke 1 ook

{ke something else, Dut there Is nd

nrm in trying o make 1t wore hopue

This can'he done by moking o
cretonne or & plaln color. cover (o sl
over It. ‘The cover In made with a xop

Even swhen the enllor does not mateh
the hot o wmterial, 0 Is arennged to

now do, thut the nearer the source the | possible with thelr mterials oo the | bekng aibout complule hinrniony betwaen
purer the issue therefrom.—Letter to | direction of luxury.

Phe P sl the perdeptible advantage
I8 S0 aaeent 1o woman that she

| enniion weftiin from aceepting the mil-

her's atiggestion,

B e P e e s st

and 1t oy e l:l.ﬂllll‘ gnthered or hox
pladted,

o

, New Sulting Material. '
A ey fabele Just put ot by an
Anwerlenn fiictory I8 woven to. {imftate

Tk hromileloih nod colored to contrasi

WIS the e dide: so that sults dr
u%t: enp e mde up W
s j

the 10p of
{ Is

the ruuk
|

Jersey clatin bat the haek 1§ finlahed

Land Values Sure to Advance
Because of Increasing De-
mand for Farm Products.

The cry from countries abroad for
more of the necessaries of life 1s acute
today; tomorrow It will be still more
insistent, and there will be no letup
after the war, This I8 the day for
the farmer, the dny that he I8 com-
{ng ‘Into his own. He is gradunlly
becoming the dictator #s it becoles
more apparent that upon his indus.
try depends the great problem of
feeding a great world. The farmer of
Cannda and the United States has it
within hinself to hold the pesition’that
stress of clreumstances has lifted him
into today. The conditions abrond are
such that the utmost dependence Will
rest upon fhe farmers of this continent
for some time after the war, and for
this renson there is no hesitation in
muking the stntement that war's de
wands are,and fora long time will be,
{nexhaustible, and the clalms that will
be made upon the sofl will with Al
eulty be met. There are todny 25,000
000 mien In the fighting ranks In the &
old world. The best of authority gives
76 per cent and over ns having been
drawn from the farms, There I8 there-
fore nearly 75 per cent of the land for-
merly tilled now being unworked.
Mueh of this tand is todny In & devas-
tated condition and if the war should
end tomorrow it will tnke years o
bring It back to its former producing
eapaclty.

Instead of the farmer producer pro-
fducing, he has become n consumer,
making the straln upon those who have
been left to do the farmisg a very dif-
floult one, There may be agitation as
to the high eost of living, nnd doubtiess
there I8 reason for It in many cases,
The middleman may boost the prices,
combines may organize to elevate the
cost, but one sannot get away from the
faet thnt the demamd regulutes the
supply, and the supply regulates the
price. The price of wheat—in fact, all
grnlns—as well ns eattle, will remain
hgh for some thne, and the low prices
that have prevalled will not come
again for some time.

After the waur the demnnd for cattle,
not alone for heef, but for stock pur-
poses, to replenish the exhausted herds
of Burope, will be keen. Farm educ-
tors and advisers are telling you to”
prepare for this emergency. How much
better it enn be done on the low-priced
lands of today, on lands that cost from
ten to twenty dollars per acre, than it
can on two and three hundred-dollgr-
an-acre land, The lands of Westérn
Canadn meet all the regquirements,
They.are productive in every sense of
the word. The best of grosses cnn be
grown with abundant yields and the
grain cnn be produced from these solls
that heats the world, and the same may
be suld of enttle and horses. The cli-
mate Is all that Is required,

Those who are competent to judge
elaim that land prices will rige in vialue
from twenty to fifty per ceni. This Is
looked for In Western Canndn, whoere
lands are decldedly cheap todny, and
those who are fortunnte enough tp 'ses
cure now will realize wonderfully by
means of such an Investinent. The
tand that the Dominlon Government s
giving nway ns free homesteads in the
provinees of Manitoba, Suskatehewnn
and Albertn are of n high class; they
ure abundant in every constituent that
goes to annke the maost produetive
splls. The ylelds of wheat, onts and
burley that have been grown on these
lunds glves the best evidence of their
productivéness, nnd when bpcked up
by the experlence of the thousands of
settlers from the United States who
have worked them and beeome wealthy
upon them, little more shounld be re-
quired to convinee those who are Seelk-
ing a home, even with limited menns,
that nowhere can they secure anything
that will better equip them to become
one of the garmy of Industry to nssist
In tuking ciare of the problem of feed-
ing the worlil, These londs are free)
but to those who desire larger holdings
(han 160 acres there are the rallroad
companies nnd lund corpordtions from
whom purchase can be made nt reas
sonable prices, and infomuntion can bhe
secured from the Canndinn Government
ngent, whose advertisement appenrs
elsewhere In this paper.—Advert
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Advantages.

Do you think theve 18 really nny
good In the proposed two-cent-nnd-
half plece?” o

“Certulnly, Then, when you have #i
nlekel In church, you enn go to the
foreign misslons fifty-firty."

The Quinine That Does Not Affect The Head
ywenuse of 1ta tonio and lnxative affect. L
mo Quinine can be aken hr&: » W 1

ning nervousness of ringing |
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Horrors of War. ;

First Tramp—DIs war I8 o cuese,,
Bl |
. Secomd  Treamp—1t's  orful, Juke!
Every frelght eay loudid full & pinmups
nition!  Not o gond, comfortahle
sempty” anywhere to he fouhi!
IMITATION 18 SINCEREST FLA
but like counterfeit money the Imits-

Ingist on “La Crecle” Halr Dre

it'a the original. Darkens m‘
the natpral woy, but contaius no dye.
Price $1.00.—Adv. :

Contrariwise,
“Funny discovery) wasn't Ity the
specylntors mndet” !
“What was that < Nyl
“Plat thelr Uve furkeys wore o de
Iss.t . 1
Cause and Effect.’
| “Blifiins I8 u Lrue son of,
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